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ALICE ALDEN'S SURPRISE
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f 7li THE SOCIAL
CORNER,

your paper seems to be lost? ut
there's a heavy letter for you, and terhaps you can make out
but I must say it's beyond- - me." - ' J

The guileless innocence of the hon-
est old postmaster was so familiar to
Miss Alden by this time thai the smil6
which overspread her features - would
have been said by the casual observer
to be due only to the pleasure of re-
ceiving a letter. .

The unfamiliar writing caused Alice
Alden to wonder, and as she reached
the seclusion of the shaded path she
hesitatingly drew forth the enclosed
missive:

"Dear Miss Alden, ' it ran: "I am
sure vou will be surprised to receive a
letter from me; and I consider it a bit
of good fortune to be enabled to write

A FRIEND TO EVERYBODY

for many a young man's downfall, for
surely no proud yoath would take his
first glass with) a man whose face was
a pickle, clothes - filthy and ragged,
and it was known that he spent a
night in .the lockup, or' perhaps a
month in Brooklyn jail for drinking.
Tou pass him with a feeling wf pity
for him, and thin "it is- - too- - bad he
has no more respect than to act so!"
Oh, yes, but every road has two sides..
We looked at one, now let's look- - at
the other. Here comes a man dowu
the other side dressed nice, has a nice
home and stands well in business. He
crosses ever the street whistling some
tune, gives you a hearty slap on the
shoulder and says:. "Come on, Rich-
ard, let me treat you to a cooler!"

- You begin to twist around and say:
"Oh. thanks, but I don't care to."
Then you are urged and finally asked:
"whv you don't want to go." You
don't give any ": special reason, but
simply say you don't believe you care
to. - .. . -

Boys, why not tell him that you are
standing up for Jesus; that you are
a soldier of the most honored array
ever formed, and in that army you
win march until you meet the Great
Commander. But, alas! you ' dorr" t
you are urged to ruin. Your' first
drink! What does it mean to you?
It means sorrow and disgrace. It
leads to so many ad things, you must
beware of liquor of all kinds. Some-
times your path may be lonely, for
there is always music and bright lights
until you begin to realize that it Is too
late to turn back the. lights go. out.

May we all remember that when
friends to whom "we cling forsake:
when writhes the heart that will not
break; when sorrow Clouds spread
over our sky; when peace besets with
wrath and strife: when foes arise to
seek our life, along the path where
dangers rife. , May we walk safely
with Thee; be Thou our friend: on
Thee alone can we depend. . Lets' be
a soldier brave and true; join that
Master's band and on him depend.

MOTHKR-IN-LAW- S FRIEND.

THREE PRIZES MONTHLYi $2.50 to first; 1.5 to coatf; 1.00 to
third. Award mads the last Saturday In each month. '

EVERY WOMAN'S OPPORTUNITY.
The Bulletin wants rood homo letters, good business letters; food help-

ful tettejs of any kind the mind may suggest. They should be in hand ejr
Wednesday of each week. Write on but one side of the paper.

Address. SOCIAL CORNER EDITOR. Bulletin Office. Norwich, Conn.

SOCIAL CORNER

First Prize, $2.50.
To Frank of Moosrcp for "Quickly Prepared Dishes." jj '

Second Prize, $1.50.
To Louise, of Lebanon, for "Good Tested Recipes."

Third Prize $1.00.
To Jane, of Bridgeport, for "Method of House Cleaning."

to you in this way. About twenty
years ago, before I left my old home,
I corresponded with you, tout - In the
confusion of moving away your ad
dress was tost, filany times I have
thought of your splendid influence in
the old days in Pinewopd and would
gladly have written to you, but all at
tempts at finding your address failed
I suppose you cannot realize the grate-
fulness your former pupils feel toward
you. Recently upon coming back here
from the west, to take up my residence
on the old home place, I found that
nearly all of my old schoolmates had
located elsewhere such changss (do
twenty years create!

As I visited the old boyhod haunts.
and especially the schoolhouse, the
longings for friends of other days re-
solved into a concrete form

the suggestion of an old home week.
Mentioning this matter to several of
the townspeople. I round much enthu
siasm, and the unanimous opinion wan
that you should be chosen the guest
of honor: but all said your present ad
dress was not known, that in the many
years ' since you had left Pinewood
there had been so many changes that
now no one here corresponded with
you, and that the name of the town
to which you had moved had Deen ior
erotten.

Now this was where I could be of
material assistance. In the general
cleaning and preparations incident to
moving back to Pinewood, we looked
over and destroy ed many letters writ-
ten years ago. Among them we found
one of yours, written soon after leav
ing Pinewood: also a birthday book,
in which you had written, your name
and a good wish for me. I do not
need to tell vou that said letter was
full of kindly and thoughtful Interest
in your former pupils The wnole fam
ily was delighted with the discovery
and one of my boys exclaimed:

"Hurrah! . Blessed be house clean
ing!"

I immediately corresponded with all
the old schoolmates, through a circular
letter, which I enclose. It is evident
they are all delighted with the idea
You will see they have tiot forgotten
that our little school here In Pinewood
was called the 'best in the state. And
how proud we all were of that fact!
We realize' now, as we did not fully
then, how much that enviable reputa
tion was due to your untiring interest
in us.

We have decided upon the first week
in September, and already prepara
tions are being made for what many
of the old residents declare will be
the greatest celebration our. little com
munity has ever Known.

Almost breathless with Joy and sur
prise, Alice Alden read the enclosed
letters, every one speaKtng or ner in-

fluence in the life of the writer, words
of gratefulness that seemed to the re-
fined gentlewoman like letters of gold.
Surely life was a blessed opportunity.
The years of sacrifice back there" in
Pinewood were years of golden prom-- ,

ise, and now she was reaping the hap-
py harvest.

The joy of her experience was still
shining in her face as she reached
home, and to the faithful Martha, Alice
Alden seemed tike one who had had a
beautiful vision. The two gentlswom-e- n

ate their simple meal in grateful-
ness, each with the satisfaction of
having don well the worts- - in life ac-
corded to them. '

PATTY EMERALD.

box with a piece of silver short, and
so did the second. I wrote twice to the
firm but received io reply.

A few days ago a newnan called to
collect on jthis silver. .In the mean-
time I had had this silver looked over
by people who knew good plated silver,
Then I told him he could have the
silver, providing he would hand over
$4. I have catalogues from large
business firms out west and in two of
them I saw my silver, the same pat- -

from $4 to $B. -- .

How it will end I do not know; out
no more silver for me on the install-
ment plan, unless it is from soma
store here In this city. I have never
taken! a piece from the box.either.

The Installment plan Is all rignt xor
those who can keep it np. '

This happened in September, 1908,
and I still have .the. silver.

Norwich. MADAME.
.v.-- - ' '

FAY VERNA'S EXPERIENCES.

Dear Editor and Sisters of the So
cial Corner: Can you possibly Imag-
ine the disappointment .that came to a
tew or us on Saturday momin when
our mail man arrived and said; "No
Bulletin today!" Now of all dassi to
miss our daily paper, of course you "Will
agree witn me tjiat Saturday Is theworst All of those good Social Cor
ner letters, to say nothing of The .
farmers uaiu. The Idler, The Parson

and our anxiety to hear from our
friends in, surrounding towns, and 'to
know more cbout the big fire to Nor
wich, ail laying in the postofnee seven
miles away, and 'bound to lay there
over Sunday, as there was so much
business on hand no one could go to
get them. Just Imagine, too, the ex-
citement on Monday morning, with
rh family washing1 only half done and .

the mail man arriving with the much-covet- ed

treasure; also Monday's paper
and two letters! How could anybody
d.evour . thi contents and have lunch
eon on the table Just at noon when
the children come home rrom. school?

Well, .we enjoyed every pit of It
when we did get a chance to read
and have almost recovered our equil-
ibrium, this morning.

I was very slad to hear from Sweet
Lavender again and knoWthat she was
so cozily and comfortably situated in
a cottage home. I almost wonder how
any one can be happy in a fiat in the
summer time. I do so love the beau
tiful ' coun try in the sweet summer
time, and I love to watch the buds and
blossoms unfolding and 'breathe in
their sweet perfume. Certainly all Na
ture at this season seems to be telling
us to grow and enlarge our capabilities
for doing aaid giving to others and to
keep oar lives toeautlful and free from
the spots or stains or sin.

Dear Ruth: None of us could have
given Eudcra a better definition of
True Friendship than you have done.

The Social Corner photograph gal-
lery that Jim of Yiantic suggested
would be very interesting, and I im-
agine would contain not a few sur-
prises. There is too much work wait-
ing for me to visit longer, so goodJ
bye for this time.

Colchester. FATE VERNA.
P. S. I have enjoyed every letter

that has come in response to my last
question: Who is the Head of the
House? Majority rules, so I will think
of hubby as the Head. I would not
dare to call him that because I heard
him tell a friend the other day that
his wife used to call him dear, eww it
is Papa, and be was afraid that the
next would be Old Man, but not yet.

F, V.

Refuses to Pay Big Board Bill.
While the late John A. Peck of Guil-

ford "was .alive he contracted with
Jeremiah A. "Shea and his wife, Cath-
erine Shea, to receive the comforts and
necessities of life at the hands of the
Sheas .as long as he might live. In
return he ' agreed to leave the Shess
13,500, to b paid out ofshis estate aftr
his death. - Recently Mr. Peck died
and new J. Myron Hull, administrator
of . the Peck estate, has notified the
Shea family that their claim could tioz
be allowed, and lawyers have brought
suit to recover. -

- Ought to Make a Hit.
Having failed o'f fame as the roar-

ing lion of the senate, Jeff Davis now
seems to be trying the ephynx game.

Omaha Bee. .

ticket ttoittetfj
et the Origin! and Ginulnt

ESQ RUCK'S
MALTED MILK

?ht Fiod-drln- k for All Ages. v

For InfanU,InvaJid, and Growing childreru
PureNutriuon,up building the whole body.
Invigorates the nursing moth ex and the aged.
Rich milk, malted grain, in powder form,

A quick hack prepartd la minute.
Take m rabftirate. Askfor H0RLICKS.
in No Oomblno or Trust

74 Franklin Street

, NO PAIN

NO HIGH PRICES
PAINLESS EXTRACTION

Teeth extracted and" filled palniefy
for the most nervous and delicate
peeple. Dr. King's metbod"ia the oaly
absolutely SA FBI treatment known te
dental science. Full set teeth ft. and
up, ."with the Natural Gums: Oeld
Crown and Bridge Work $5.;, Guid
Fillings fl. up.

King Dental Parlors

FnAKXLIM SQUARE

To . be discouraged on this of all
mornings seems to Alice Alden to be
little short of sinning-- 'hen one should
be especially thankful that God had
given one the privilege of living in a
world so full of opportunities; but how
Was one to help it when that most am-
bitious of persistent , little images
tneatiy labelled vain regrets, and sit-
ting- on the imaginary shelf with a
lot of other images) constantly be-
sieges one with sad memories of thepast and dark forebodings of the. fu-
ture,

"Ahl well, one could escape Into the
always interesting s." So
forcing a smile to her lips and don-
ning Tvraps, for it was rather cool
this beautiful summer morning. Alice
Alden descended into the kitchen,
where Martha, dear, faithful Martha,
at once both an inspiration and prac-
tical saint, was. It seemed more lively
than ever, cheerfully doing her morn-
ing work.

"So you're goin' for a walk, Miss
Alice? Well, it sure is a beautiful
moraitt' to be walkin'. an' I hooe the
good Lord will be after givin' ye pleas-
ant memories this day."

"Why, Martha: why should one have
pleasant memories ttoday any more
than any other day?"

"Why? Because," stammered Mar-
tha, "well, you see. Miss Alice, I sup-
pose, ibein as it's such a eautiful
mornin', I just couldn't help wishin' ye
pleasure. You, as has always done so
much for others, don't ye be after
thinkin' you're fogettin all those

you have lived the life of a
teacher, given up all your time and
sacrificing yourself.

'Indeed, if I'm not mistaken, there s
many a one as owes their successful
life to your startin' 'em right when
things was mostly against 'em."

"Oh. Martha, I don't believe Ive
done a bit more than my share of
helping, and anyway, what are we
here in the world for if not to-- help
those about us? If I were to make a
guess I should say you were the one
who has done the most helping; and
Im going- to step into the. store and
bring-- you back some of your favorite
tea as a tiny gift to show you my ap
preciation ot your kind wishes this
morning. You have cheered me more
than you realize."

'The dear, faithful old soul!" sighed
Alice, as she Joyously sniffed the fresh
air; "she surely remembers it's my
birthday today thinks I have forgot-
ten and is planning a lovely little sur-
prise supper for me. To think one
could get blue, with such a laKhful
friend as Martha to live with, though
true friends seem to leave one behind
whin one has parsed beyond the more
active stage of the world's work." In
fact, disguise it as she would, the real
ity remained that Alice Alden was
somewhat disappointed with life,
thouirh, as was natural for one witn
her broad views of life, she felt that
somehow the fault was her own. One
of her keenest disappointments had
been the gradual dropping off of the
correspondence with her old frupils.
For several years since leaving Pine-woo- d

she had faithfully kept on writ-
ing, the occasional replies from dif-
ferent ones becoming fewer and far
ther between, v until at last the cor
respondent had cessedi altogether.
She had hoped that the stress or cir-
cumstances, such as illness or any one
of many emergencies in life, had been
the cause of her failure to write, yet
at last she was forced to believe the
cold, bare truth, that her pupils of
other days had forgotten her: and
though the morning stop at the post
office was kept up, why she hardly
knew, for it was getting to be dis
tinctly aistasterui to near:

"Nothing but the newspaper, this
morning. Miss Alden!"

Yet the thoughts or what the day
would be without" the pleasure of
reading the morning paper made her
feel decidely more thankful, "for," she
thought, "there are many who cannot
have" that luxury." So she cheerfully
asked:

"Any mail, this morning, Mr. Post
master?"

'Why, I'm Eorry to say, Miss Alden,

down the tops tightly and then cover
the jars with hot water and cover
pot or boiler with a cloth or piece
of carpeting; and do not disturb until
the water is cold, then screw the cov-
ers tighter, if possible, and when used
these will be found to be delicious.

IW W Mil IIIIUW.I U W.b, " -

Take fresh, tender young stalks, which
need not be peeled as a rule, cut up
into small pieces and pack into the
cans, nuing mem wiin pure runnui
cold water: let settle and then fill
.Ml. n.r,.flmrln n n A bmI SI ltf t '
theni put away in a cool, dark place.
When wanted for use, drain off and
prepare as you would m

freshly-picke- d

rnuoaro.
Rhubarb and Orange Marmalade

To seven pounds of finely-c- ut rhubarb
add five pounds of granulated sugar,
the pulp and juice of four oranges and
four lemons, and 'boil slowly for two
hours and turn into jelly glasses.
Thought,, wishes and desire expressed
on paper are wonderful, and the letters
blue huckleberries in corn-me- al cakes
for breakfast! My! Weren't they
good! Hubby has just opened a Jar
now and they are fine. We can them
every season.

Moosup. . FRANK.

A DELIGHTFUL POEM.

Editor Social Corner: Many thanks,
Mr. Editor, for printing Mr. Bromley's
poem In our Corner. It was a treat,
I am sure, for all of us. If the poet
will only come back to Connecticut for
our Social Corner picnic we will see
that he has all the "johnny-cak- e and
other gsod things" that he wants.

How many of the sisters are study-
ing birds these days? Bird-stud- y In
this town has beeni given quite an im-
petus by Prof. Job's lecture last week.
I heard one person say that birds are
more plentiful thie spring than usual.
Whether there are more or less birds,
certainly more notice is. taken of them
and of their songs. Can any of the
sisters tell more than ten birds by
sight, and more thai five by the song,
alone? And how many encourage the
birds to build or aiest around our
homes?

Columbia. CORNFLOWER.

THE ELUSIVE AGENT.

Dear Sisters of the Social Corner:
Thought, wishes and desire expressed
on paper are wonderful, and the letters
we read Saturday are very interest-
ing.

I just want to tell some of my
friends about a mistake I made on
the installment plan, lest they err the
same way.

A young man comes to my door,
wishes to sell some silver, and after
trying half an hour or more to make
him understand that I had no use for
it, it ended toy his saying- I could have
the silver for $4, and when the agent
calls pay him 26 cents a week.

The agent culled, learned I had sil-
ver put out by a Hartford firm, asked
no other questions, but took Ws 25
cents and left.

This continued until the S4 were
paid. On the agent's return again
I asked, "What are you here for now?"
His answer was, "For money."

I told him that I owed him nothing.
He con-tende- that I still farm 18.
I explained about the first younig" man
and refused to pay more. The agent
said he weuld inform firm about the
other young man and' what he had
done: also requesting that I hand over
to, him a certain pCce of silver to
show the firm. The first roan teft the

IS A FRIEND TO NOBODY

PRIZES FOR MAY

beginning, and why should we bring
them into captivity? Teach the truth
to the children: never encourage them
to trap squirrels or birds, but instruct
them to love God's creatures and be
glad they are free.

I'll now give a few receipts which I
hope some will try:.

Drop Cookies Two cups sugar, one
heaping cup lard, two eggs, one cup
sour milk, one teaspoon baking pow-
der; drop on greased tin a tablespoon-fu- l.

Prune Pudding Three tablespoons
sugar, two of butter, one egg, one large
cup buttermilk, on, teaspoon soda,
dissolved in milk, one and one-ha- lf

cup prunes, chopped fine, one and one
half cup flour, and a little nutmeg;
steam three hours. Bene with a
sauce.

Raisins, like prunes, are delicious,
when restored to their full size. Soak
them, simmer as you would a prune.
Here is the most delicious sandwich
ever served to a child: Chop fine one-ha- lf

pound seeded raistns. Mix with
a little mayonnaise dressing and
spread between bread. Nice for lunch
for school children.

Housewife Surely your letter was
S. G., it showed your appreciation of
what some had done for you. Hope
you will write again.

Eudcra Your letter was line. ' Tou
have a fine idea of friendship; and I
am sure we'll all try to be truer
friends for having the subject brought
to our minds.

I also should like to hear from
"Ruth" and all others who will favor
us on that subject.

I like your way or gtvlng honor to
Mother's day, too. And surely you
are right about Mother may be here
today and not tomorrow for "How
many go forth at morning, who nev-
er come home at night. Many hearts
have broken, for harsh words spoken;
and sorrow can never set right."

We have careful-thought- s for the
stranger and smiles for the guest, but
put our bitter words out on the Ones
we love best.

Mv letter is long already: but be-
fore' I go I want to tell "Marigold" I
liked her letter very much. Also
"New Bister," I liked her Ideas. Chil-
dren should find much pleasure- - at
home. Hope you will not be a new
sister any longer, but a regular one.

ONLY ON.
A CURE FOR THE GAPES.

Dear Sisters: I will send you a cure
for Gapes. Gapes are caused by
worms in the windpipe of chicks be-
tween six an I eight weeks old. Spray
tr sprinkle runs, houses, etc., with
water in which has been put a little
disinfectant. Do not feed on the
ground, as they pick up the worms.
Keep the place well disinfected.

There are several remedies. One
good one is to dip a feather that has
been stripped within half an inch of
the end in turpentine and insert it
into the windpipe, turn ence and with-
draw.

Another to to give a piece of cam.
phor about the size of a grain of
wheat.

Still another easy way is the lime
dust treatment; put chicks in a box
over which place a thin cloth or bur-
lap is stretched, and sprinkle slaked
lime on the cloth. The chickens will
sneeze and the worms come up. The
worms rhould be burned.

Give chicks plenty of fresh air, and
don't use too much lime. If you. have
sprouts on potatoes, turnips, onions,
etc give them to the little chicks. A
succession of lettuce la nice to plant
for them. MA.

Waterford.

NOT TOO BUSY TO WRITE.

Dear Social Corner Editor: This
has been I knew, a very hot day, and
I've been very busy cooking. Now I
have a few minutes" bercre tea and I'm
going to chat with the Sisters.

I am pleased to know B. B. A. had
good luck with my cake. I made the
same receipt this morning and made
two layer; also one-ha- lf dozen cup
cakes. Another pan of Fay Verna
gingerbread, and am just going te put
into oven three large leaves of bread
and a pan of rolls for supper. I was
so pleased to read the nice letter from
the western Sister, "Potiatch." It
must be beautiful in your home place;
am glad you had good luck making
bread. I am going to try your apple
sauce cake and will write and let you
know my success. I am going to send
in my receipt for the Sisters:

Sponge Gingerbread One half-cu-p

molasses, one-ha- lf cup sugar, one-ha- lf

cup hot water .one egg, one-ha- lf tea-
spoon soda, ene-ha- lf teaspoon ginger,
a little clove and ene-quart- er cup of
shortening, two cups flour. This eat-
en with or without whipped cream la
excellent. SWEET LAVENDER.

Norwich.

A WARNING TO YOUNG MEN.

Dear Sister of the Social Comer:
May I step in at this hour to eay that
I was very mucSh surprised to get a
prize.

I agree with one of the sisters that
said all might be sure of the fourth
prize, which is a big prize, for are we
not all --put here to help one another
along "the rough road V

uear sisters: I 4iope 1 may win
that prize every time I write now.

I am going to write to the young
man, to tne youth who is just leaving
the home nest. 1 ask you to take with
yeu one motto: Never touch strong
drink, seme of you may say: Why,
'Mr. I. takes a drink now and
then to trace htm up. ' Dr, C. , the
family doctor, does, too, I think; and
surely, father dees. Oh, no; he never
gets drunk. ad it don't make him
pnor. He is a partner of a big store,
or perhaps a prosperous farmer."

That is just the pe-int-. These moder
ate drinkers are the ones to blame- -

REVIVED OLD MEMORIES.

Hear Editor of the Social Corner:
luaf Bromley's poem on "The Milk
White Birches' is grand.-- . I shall al-
ways keep them. I. too, was brought
up in the neighborhood of "The Milk
White Birches." I read the poem over
and over. It brought back old mem-
ories of a happy childhood home. No
care, or worry, or fuss, in that dear
old home with my lovely white-hair-ed

old mother and dear father God
bless tfiem both! Oh, If I could only
go hack in years and live over some
of the happy days spent In and
around the old schoolhouse and - the
Quinebeaug river! I hope Mr. Brom-
ley will be-- able to come once more
to the dear old home.

Norwich. AUNT JULE.
THE RETURN OF THE BIRDS.

Dear Editor and Sisters of the So-
cial Corner: Do we fully realize how
rich life is. how full it is of Joy. and
pleasure? The robin's springtime song
and his joyful glee through the whole
long day surely will gladden our path-
way.

Last summer two little wild cana-
ries came to our yard and built a home
nest, and while the mother bird was
busy hatching and caring for the little
ones the male bird wl: sit and sing
until I knw his little throat must
ache. He seemed to enjoy my pres-
ence and the pretty compliments 'I
paid him; but one day I missed them
and the sweet song they had sung, and
I realized they had gene to their win-
ter home. I have watched anxiously
for my little pets, and only a few days
ago they appeared. I heard a chirpi-
ng- at the kitchen, door, and there they
were. They said to me. "How do you
do? I know you are glad to- see us."
I gave tfiem a warm welcome, and was
even more pleased to see them than I
was the robin and the bluebird that
came so much earlier. Did they know
that I had been watching for them?
Or were they only messengers of love
that were sent to me at a time when
I needed something to cheer, to en
courage me? One can't be sad very
long at this season, when we see beau
ty and loveliness everywhere--whe- n

we can enjoy seeing the sun rise and
set in all his glory, and the 'beautiful
green grass, and the bright, cheerful
flowers. Over my heart there steals
a sweet peace, and I look up and
"praise Him from whom all blessings
come. -

"Come birds and sweet flowers to this
land of ours:

We've room, and you're welcome and
free.

For you are God's smiles, you ou
troubles bezmile,

Come, toe happy in field, shrub and
tree.

May our lives be as beautiful as the
birds and flowers, and a continued
sunshine and a blessing to those
around us.

Colchester. M. ROENA.

EU DORA'S S. C. E. D. CLUB.

Social Corner Sisters: Once more
I come first. I want to thank "Ruth'
for her idea on "True- - Friendship:1
also to thank "Sweet Lavender-- - for
her kind words.

"Pitty Emerald": Your last letter
was Just fine. Anyone can easily take
a nice example from it. I think one
of the meanest things one can do is to
tell one person what another said
about them. It only brings sorrow to
the one you tell often makes trouble
that lasts a long, long time; and a
great many times the first person
didn't think bow what he said would
sound te others. Sisters, let us form
a club and call it S. C. E. D. C. Long
name, isn't it?-Soc- ial Corner Every
Day club would be a nice name for
it.

Let's take for our motto: "Be kind
to young and old, big and small, every
hour, and to do unto others as we
would be done by." Let's hear from
all the sisters about It. ""Blue Bell": Sure! Come again.
aiTd often, won't you? I have not got
my nousecieaninr done yet. it 'a
clean all the time with me; and am
always interested in any new hints.

"Hepatica": Your verse was beau'
tiful. It certainly- - would be nice to
forever believe, as in air old hymn
book, the son- - of a little child;:
I believe In God. the- - Father,

Who made us everyone.
Who made the earth and "heaven th

. moon and stars and sun, -

And all we have each day by (him Is
given: ,

He came from heaven and loves us
everyone;

He wanta us to be holy, for he gives
us strength to stand our every
ouraen wen.

"Frank": You tell us your hair is
streaked with gray. . May your years
he ever bright and gay: may everv
hour that fleets away bring to you
blessings bright with thee to stay; to
enieia trom narm. protect from fear.
and if wetter 'blessings flow, euch do I
crave for everyone on the seamy side
of life. My tiair Is goldeni now, but
lr God wills it, may It some tim
be silver white, as I think white hair,- -is beautiru.l

EUDORA.

WHERE THE 'MILK WHITE
BIRCHES GROW.

Dear Sisters of the Social Corner:
There is a great deal of satisfaction
in having our own canned goods, andhaving them put up the same day thatmey are garnered.

To Can Strawberries Without Caalc
ing Fill a can - abeut three-fourt- hs

full of selected ripe strawberries which
have tveen hulled, washed and thor
oughly drained, and then pour ove
them a syrup made by boiling togeth
er fnr five minutes one and a half cups
rtf sugar and one cup of water. Pour
the syrup over the fruit toe--i ling hot
and seal th cans, which should be
standing in hot water at once. Screw

WHEN WE BECOME FAILURES.

Dear Sisters;: The other day I read
something which has been sucha. ton-
ic to my mind and spirit that I want
to tell you of It. It was In the story
of the play. "Th Country Boy," where
Merklo says to Tom, "Believe me, son,
a man Isn't a a41ore until he admits it
himslf." If any of you. think 'you
have failed. Just remember to quote
Merkle again hat "those who have
the right stuff In them refuse to ac-
knowledge that they're licked, so they
shut their teeth hard and go at it once
more. But some one ' will say:
,.Ther are people w"ho fight valiantly
all their Uvea, yet fall. Had we a
dearer vision ite should see that some
ff the apparently defeated onea are
really successful.

A little poem by Hattle Hunting
Pierson explains this so clearly and
beautifully that I have copied It for
you:
"Here lie man, an honor to his

race.
Who sausht the best ; content with

nothinc less:
Fretm lowly station climbed his up-

ward wy
An mow the glorious height men call

suocess;
Bwt, counting' all as but a trust to

hold.
We used his wealth his fellow-me- n to.

Mesa.

"Here -- lieth one --whose high and fair
He snisht wtrh tear-dimm- ed eyes,

atar and long;
Who met with 'sorrow and defeat and

loss,.
An4 on ho fcurden of another's

wrong,
Tt gave tooOter saen a helping hand,
And cheefwd tJm ones withprayers ad song.

For both await the (Master's word:
TMen ItfK!'

For he-nrt- io seeks to do God's will
alotn.

To seTve.4ma.nMnd wheTer his lot shall
fall. .

That man ts oed amf .great, though
all unknown;

Succesyls hi the --laurel wreath and

And tie snail come at last 4nto his
own." j

Hftf)irvg that these thoughts will help
us oY:Aismf the hard places, I am
sincereiyyeurs,

ACNT MBHIT AB EL.
Windham.

A GREETING FROM A NEW SIS-

TER.

Rear Editor and Sisters of the So-
cial Corn: Is there room for one
more? If sol should like'to come in
and say "Hew-dee-do- !"

I ara SHch an interested reader "o;

the Seeial Corner that I ask myself,
"Wha weDld the paper be without
such a erigiht corner"

A sister I never had, and now it is
such pleasure to write then word sister.

The letters are ticking on such a
fasarMr effect, regardless of who is
wh." 1 should like to (take the sisters
by the hand and Teak- - into their kind
and smiling faces. koh housekeepers
and cooks! Where are there such oth-
ers ?

"Just l's" made me think of my
own plain way of living. We are
more than one. and yet trot a dozen.
There Is so milch written about sun-
shine, pure air and water. I and mine
are where we can enjoy all three. We
are outdoors most of the time, and
such toVety scenery! The trees are
now putting on their new
dress, and to watch the - growth of the
leaves and the different colors In
trreen: and the sunsets: they are love-
ly. Would not exchange for moving
pictures. (Have nothing against them.)
As for'the sunris4ngs. He is'too bright
and smart a fellow for' me. He is up
a long while before I have my eyes
open.

I have never been in .Colchester, but
1 'have read so much of "M. Roena"
that I feel as if I could go right
straight to her home on account of
the beautiful flowers: but what a
pleasure it would e to meet with
"Faye Verna," then "Frank of JIoos-up- ,"

"Clara of Canterbury," "Sweet
Lavender" all the good .sisters.

What has beeerne- - of "J. E. T." and
"Centennial Square?"

How "Ml" w-f-il eny looking at the
new henoouee thats-t- form a part of
the new heme.

I think to have a friend Is to he
nc
I am interested in the old people

and; children. Have good success with
hoth. Will dose now by wishing good
luck to the Social Corner.

READY.
Leonard's Bridge.

KINDNESS TO GOB'S CREATURES

Sear Sisters and KHtsr ef the So-
cial Conner: As I sit down to write,
the birds are all happy with their
little conga, and the thought comes to
me: . "Hrw happy they are!" Per
haps I should net have gathered cour.
age te write but to put a protest
against the practice er cooping up the
little creatures which Ged made free.
I hose t3inse W4u are inclined this
way think how they would like to be
shiit ub In one email roam and never
allowed Ireeoent. tou coma not ue
happy if so pocd, ne matter what
wealth or.fJ0od cats wtve given you.

At one time a, redfelisd built her
nest, clone te eur hosrre. 8a beautisul
were those bteort-m- ft feathers that
they almost 4414 yur eyes, espe-
cially wfcen they flapped tfceir wings
in the swashing. .

A HtVi0 ssf" Miked nve te wateh the
nest, and ehen thtr were old enough
she would give jne'one dollar for one
bit.

I tel4 ber that it was wrong
to ahut tjtesa up Bar such a purpose.

I Aeld Bsr-Ge- d et tbem free at the

STOVINK
Makes Red Iron Black

POTMEND - mends everything
Before buying Screens and Screen

Cloth get our prices

Bread Toasters 10c- - - - -

Imitation Leather Chair Seats
Fishing Tackle

Run Easy Lawn Mowers

THE HOUSEHOLD,
Bulletin Building

aauawdssl
DR. THOMAS JEFFERSON KINS

Premier Painless Dentist, origi-
nator of the King Safe System of
Painless Dentistry, which makes
all dental eperatlons painless.

DR. JACKSON, Manager.


